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ThcTragcdic; 

Come,niall we goc along » 

Enter Sir Rtchtid Rat tiffe, with the Lerd Rmert, 
Grajfatid'Uattghany frifamrs, 

5¥»/,Come bring forth the pnibners# 

Rm*S\x Richard ‘Rat/if e, let me tell thee this ; 

To day flialt thou behold a fubied die, 

For truthjfor dut/jand for loyaltie. 

^raj.God keepc the Prince from all the packc of you': 
knot you are of damned blood-fuckcrs. 

Rm.O PemjretyPemfret.O thou bloody prifon, 

Fatall and ominous to noble Peercs .* 

Within the guilty clofure of thy walles 
^^rW<i/thelccondherewas hackt to death : 

And for more llaunder to thy difmall foulc. 

We giue thee vp our guiltlelfe blouds to drinke. 

(?r<^.Now Margarts curfe if falne vpon our heads. 

For Handing by,when Richard ftabd her fonne. 

Rin. Then curft Ihe Hafiings, then curft (he BMckinghmy 
Thencurft (lie remember God, ! 

T o hearc her prayers for them as now for Vs, 
«^ndformylifterandherprincelylbnne.- 
Befatisfied deare God with our true blonds, 

Which as thou knoweft vuiuftly muft be Ipilt. 

iS4r.Comc,come,d i(patch,the limit of your liucs is out. 
Ritt. Come Gray^cotae VaHgham,\et vs all imbrace 
And take our leaues, vntill we meete in heauen. Exeunt, 
Enter the Lards to comfell, 

Hafi. My Lords at once, the caufewhywearemet, 

Is to determine ofthe Coronation. 

In Gods name fay, when is this rayall day i 
.ffae. Areallthings fitting forthat royall time?* 

Z).«r. It is,and let but nomination. 

"Bifi. To morrow then, 1 guelfe ahappie time. 

Ettc. Who knowes the Lord ProteHors minde herein i 
Who is moft inward with the noble Dnkg i (his mind. 

j?<«Why you my L : me thinks you fliouldfooncil know 
Buc. Who I my Lord ? we know each others faces : 

But for our hearts, he knowes no more of mine. 

Then I ofyours ; nor 1 no more of his, then you of mine, 

Lord 








of Richard the Third; 

loriJlaJimt,you and hie arenearc inlouc. 

H4>1 thanke his grace,I know he loucs me well ; 

But for his purpofe in the Coronation 
Ihaue not founded him.nor he deliuercd 
His graces pkafure any way therein : 

But you my L. may name the time. 

And in the Dukes behalfc 11c giue ray voyce. 

Which I prefume he will take in good part* 

Bijh. Now in good time hecrc comes the Duke hirafelrc. 
Enter Gloflsr. 

GloMy noble L. and coulens all good morrow, 

I hauebene longa fleepe,but nowl hope 
My abfence doth negle^ no great deiignes, 

Which by my prefence might haue bene concluded, 

Bt4c> Had not you come vpon your kew my Lord, 
WiKtamX., Hafiingt had now pronounft you part; 

1 mcane your voyce for crowning ofthe King, 

G/o.Then my L. Hafi$ngs,oo man might be bolder. 

His Lordfliip knowes me well,andIoues me wcU. 

Hafi.l thanke your grace, 

G/tf.My Lord of £lie. 

SiyJ.My Lord, 

G/ff. When 1 was lad in Holborne, 

1 faw good (Irawberries in your garden there, 

I do bcfeech you fend for fomeofthem, 

Bijh.l^oe: my Lord, 

6Yi».Coufen Btickinghamy^ word with you : 

Catesbj hath founded Hafiingt in our bulinclTe, 

And findcs the telly gentleman fo hote, 

As he will loofe his head eregiue confent. 

His maillets fonne as wotfiiipfull he termesit. 

Shall loofe the royalticof Englandsthroane. 

Withdraw you hence my L. He followyou. G4; 
D.jr.We haue not yet fet do wne this day oftriumph. 

1 o morrow in mine opinion is too foone ,• ^ 

For I my fclfe am not fo well prouided. 

As ellel would be, were the day prolonged, 

Ri(U ■ (berries-. 

/S'. Where Is my L.Prore£i<>r-,l haue fern for thefe Rraw 4 

^ Hffi, 
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